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Perfequitur fcelus ille fuum: labefacaque tandem 
lé&tibus innumeris adductaque funibus arbor 








Corruit—_—_— Ovid. 
FRIDAY, September .3 1714. 
é Monutnents of their Ancefto sIndaft itie 
SIR, * ing, in a Day, the Produ@ of ion sedation 


‘ Spot of Ground 1 have chofen to build a 

‘ {mall Seat upon, inthe Country, is almoft 

¢ in the midft of a large Wood. I was o- 
¢ bliged, much againft my Will, to cut down fe- 
veral Trees, that ! might have any: fuch thing as 
a Walk in my Gardens; but then | have taken 
Care to leave the Space, between every Walk, as 
much a Wood as | found it. The Moment you 
turn either to the right or left, youare in a Foreft, 
where Nature prefents you with a much more 
beautiful Scene than could have been raifed 


by Art. 


© Inftead of Tulips or Carnatians, I can fhew you 
© Oakes in my Gardens of four hundred Years ftand- 
‘ ing, and a Knot of Elms that might fhelter a Troop 
© of Horfe from the Rain. 


C I Am fo great an Admitet of Trees, that the 


eo rf eeneer # 


© It is not without the utmoft Indignation, that 
‘ | obferve feveral prodigal young Heirs in the 
« Neighbourhood, felling down the moft glorious 


* J am mightily pleafed with your Difcourfe up- 
* on Planting, which put me upon looking intomy 
* Books to give you fome Account of the Venera- 
* tion the Ancients had for Trees. There is an 
* old Tradition, that Abraham planted 4 Cyprus, a 
* Pine, and a Cedar, and that thefe three incorpo- 
* rated into one Tree, which was cut dow 
‘ for the building of the Temple of Solomon, 


‘ Ufidorus, who lived in the Reign of Conftantins, 
© aflures us, that he faw, even in his Time, that fa- 
¢ mous Oak in the Plainsof Maméré, under which 
* Abraham is reported to have dwelt, and adds 
* that the People looked upon it with a great Ve- 
* neration, and preferved it as a Sacred Tree, 


* The Heathens ftill went farther, and regar 
© it as thé higheft Piece of Sacrilege to inj 7 pod 
‘ tain Trees which they took to be proteéted by 
© fome Deity. The Story of Erifiethon, the Grove 
* at Dodona, and that at Delpbi, are all Inftances 
* of this kind. 
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& If we confider the Machine in Virgil, fo much 
é blamed by feveral Criticks, in this Light, we thall 
¢ hardly think it too violent. is 


‘mM Cat; wheir he batt his Fidet, in order to {ail 
: bu Bebe wes ‘obliged 4o cit wilthe Grote on *. 


© Mount /da, which however he durft not do till 
< he had obtained Leave from Cyéele, to whom it 
< was dedicated. The Goddefs could not but think 
© her felf obliged to prote& thefe Ships, which were 
© made of Confecrated Timber, after a very extraor- 
© dinary Menner, and therefore defired ‘fapizer, that 
© they might not be obnoxious tothe Power of Waves 
© or Winds. Fupiter would not grant this, but pro- 
¢ mifed her, that as many as came fafe to Italy 
€ fhould be transformed into Goddefles of the Sea; 
< which the Poet tells ts was accordingly exc- 
* cuted. 


And now at length the number’d Hours were come, 

Prefix’d by Fate’s wrrevocable Doom, 

When the great Mother of the Gods was free 

To fave her Ships, and finifh Jove’s Decree. 

Firft, from the Quarter of the Morn, there fprung 

Al Light that fign'd the Heav’us, and foot along: 

‘Then from a Cloud, fring’d round with Golden Fires 

Were Tinebrels heard, and Berecynthian Qutres: 
And laft a Voice, with more than Mortal Sounds, 
Both Hofts in Arms oppos’d, with equal Horror wounds, 

O Trojan Race, your needlefs Aid forbear ; 
And know my Ships are my peculiar Care, 
With greater eafe the bold Rutulian may 
With biffing Brands, attempt to burn the Sea, 
Than finge my facred Pines. But you my Charge, 
Loos'd from your crooked Anchors launch at large, 
Exalted each a Nymph: Forfake the Sand, 
And {wine the Seas, at Cybele’s Command, 
No fooner had the Giddefs ceas’d _—_— 

When lo, th’ obedient Ships, their Haulers break ; 
And, ftrange to tell, like Dolphins in the Main, 
They plunge their Prow’s, and dive, and [pring again: 
As many beauteous Masds the Billows fweep, 

As rode before tall Veffels on the Deep. 

Dryden’s Virg. 


© Thecommon Opinion concerning the Nymphs, 
‘whom the Ancients called Hamadryads, is 
¢ more to the Honour of Trees than any thing 
‘ yet mentioned. Ic was thought the Fate of 
© thefe Nymphs had fo near a Dependance on fome 
« Trees, more efpecially Oaks, that they lived and 
* died together. For this Reafon, they were ex- 
* treamly grateful to fuch Perfons who preferved 
© thofe Trees with which their Being fubfifted. Apol- 
$ Jonius tells us a very remarkable Story to this Pur- 
* pofe, with which 1 fhall conclude my Leiter. 


¢ A certain Man,called Rhccus,obferving an old 
© Oak ready to fall, #id being moved with a fort of 
‘ Compaffion towards the Tree, ordered his 
© Sexvants fo pour in freth Earth at the Rodts, 
© an& fet it@prigit., The Hamadryad, or Nymph, 
© who muft neceflafly have perifhed with the Tree, 
© appeared to him the next Day, and after having 
© returned him her Thanks, told him, fhe was rea- 
* dy to grant what ever he fhould ask. As thewas 
* extreamly Beautiful, KRheces defired he might be en- 
© tertained asher Lover. The Hamadryad, not much 
* difpleafed with the Requeft, promifed to give him 
* aMeeting, but commanded him for fomé Diys to 
© abftain from the Embraces of all other Women, 
‘ adding, that fhe would fend a Bee to him, to let 
* him know when he wasto be Happy. Rhecus was, 
‘ it feerhs, too machaddi€ted to Gaming, and hap- 
* pened co be inarun of ill Luck when the faithful 
* Bee came buzzing about him ; fo that iaftead of 
* minding his kind {nvitation, he had like to have 
* killed him for his Pains. The Hamadryad was fo 
¢ provoked at her own Difappoiantment, and the ill 
* Ufage of her Meffenger, that fhe deprived 
* Rhacus: of the Ufe of his Limbs. However, 
* fays the Story, he was not fo much aCriple, but 
‘ he made a fhitt to cutdown the Tree, and confe- 
* quently to fell his Mittrefs. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


This Day is Publithed, 


An Epiftle to the Right Honourable Charles Lord 
Halifax, one of the Lords fuftices inted by his Majefly. 
Written by Mr. Philips. Printed for Jacob Tonfon at Shake- 
{pear’s Head over-againft Catherine-ftreet in the Strand. 

Yefterday was Publithed, 

The sth Ode of the 4th Book of Horace imitated, 
and infcribed to th. King. Printed for W. Hinchliffe at Dryden’s 
Head under the Royal Exchange, price 3d. 

This Day is Publithed a Neat Elziver Edition of 


Dean Sherlock’s Prefervative againft Popery in 
two Parts. The fir% being fome plain Dire&ions how to difpure 
with Romith Priefts, The Second thewing how contrary Popery 
is to the true Ends of the Chriftian Religion. Both fitted for 
the Inftraction of unlearned Proteftants. Printed for D. Brown, 
J. Walthoe, J. Nicholfon, B. Tooke, J. Pemberton and fr. Ward: 
Of whom may be had his Practical Wifcourfes concerning Death 
and Judgment, his Difcourfe of Divine Providence, his Sermons 
in two Vols. and all his other Works. 

This Day is Publithed, 

The Monthly Catalogue of Books, Sermons, 
and Pamphlets, publifhed in Auguft : Alfo Catalogues for May, 
June and July, price 3d.each. A Chronological Hiftory of Eng- 
land; or, an impartial Abftra@ of the moft remarkable Tranf- 
aétions, Civil and Military, Domeftick and Foreign, that have hap- 

ened in the feveral Kings Reigns fince th: fict Attempt by 
falius Czfar, down to the End of Queea Aan’s Reign; being 
Hiftory of bare Marters of Fact, withthe Seriesof Affairs in their 
proper Order, carefully and faithtuily colie&ed from the mot 
authentick Authors, without ehe leat Reficétions or Remarks 
throughout this whole Work, by John Pointer, M. A. Chaplain 
of Merton College in Oxford, in = Vols. 12mo, price 63. Print- 
for bernard Lintott berween the Temple-Gates in Fleer-ftreer. 
wens may be had all Mr. Rewe's Tragedies in 12mo, price 5s. 
each. 
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J. Townson in the Strand; where Advertifements are taken in. 
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